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UNWORTHY. 


Mrs. WHEELER (as MR. WHEELER és about fo give alms).— Don't give 
it to him, James; it is only a hoax, a subterfuge! I don’t believe he has broken 
his wheel at all. If I’m not mistaken he is blind and never rode a wheel in 


his life. Don't give a thing to the deceitful fellow. 


MY KLONDIKE GIRL. 














THAT WAS. ALL. 
‘What made you tackle His Whis- 
kers?”? asked the Zephyr of the 
Cyclone, which had been having 
fun with a Populist. 
<¢T just wanted to blow him off.” 


ONE THING HE KNEW. az 
UNCLE,—W hat do you know about ° 
the solar system, Eddie? XQ 
NEPHEW. — I know where the solar 
plexus is. ia 
As 
THE GREATEST ON EARTH. 

JENNY Gay. —Why, Nelly! Back from the seashore ? 
And just covered with freckles! I declare, you are a perfect 
show! 

NELLY FLypp (exhibiting engagement rings). —Yes; 
and a three-ringed show, at that. 


AN AMENDED PROVERB. 


‘¢If Croker would make up his mind to be good, he 
would make an ideal Mayor for Greater New York.” 

‘¢ Why do vou think so?” 

‘«*You know what the proverb says: ‘Set a Tammany 
man to watch Tammany.’ ” 


L. 
ER SUNSHINE hair, Her eyes are bright 
vy All rippling rare With dancing light 
Is like to burnished gold; That glitters as 't were gold; 
“a Her smile is clear, 
&. And pure, and dear 
As Romans’ gold of old. Of gilt-edged things, I''m told. = 
MI. . Maer | 
The Golden Rule I 've told this girl Se / 
She learned at school My brain 's a-whirl \ 
Her motto seems to be; secause I love her so; 
In tears or mirth, And yet her will 
My dear is worth Is silence still — 


Her weight in gold to me. 


A PROPHECY. 


‘¢Do you think the New York team wiil be in at the death 


in the race for the pennant?” 


“In at the death?” replied the Rooter, gloomily; ‘they 


will be it.” 


MAKE THE DUST. 


**Say, Pa, what kind of pans do miners use when panning gold?” 


‘«Dust pans, my son.” 


Psycue.—Why, where ’s your ammunition, Dan? 
Cupip, —All out. I’ve just finished my annual trip 


along the Atlantic coast. 


That's golden, too, you know ! 


George Taggart. 





HIS OPPORTUNITY ARISES. 


SHE. — Ma heart wuz in ma mouf when we wuz shootin’ dem chutes. 


HE.—Wal, yo’ jes’ gib yo’ heart to me, an’ den yo’ won't hab no sech risks! 
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SEA WALL 


| M A Battery Boatman. 
That's my boat on the basin-chain ; 
Slackin’ the line or takin’ the strain 
As the tide floods in or gits out agayn. 
Here I make it a p'int to stay, 
E:xceptin’ the time that I'm away 
Pullin’ her out with a gang from town 
Or grabbin’ a kid on his third time down, 
Or, I might leave, sure, fer a leg o' beer; 
But, lookin’ fer me, the way 's to steer 
To old Cap. Ericsson's statue, here. 
(Say! he was a bird of an engineer ; 
Straight-haired bloke as yez ever see; 
I knowed him well — and he knowed me.) 
Here I be, or in easy call, 
Wet or dry, on the old sea wall : 
I'm a Battery Boatman. 


Over the wall, and jam 


Venture out, then? Oh 
It's a stiff old storm ‘Il mz 
When I see a chanst fer a 
Wantin’ a boat, sir? Th 
Men’ you knows, sir, 1 
We're better off out on 


Ye 're safe out here with t 
There ain't no bunco nor 


All right, now, sir; leave 
I'm a Battery Boatman 





A MOOTED POINT. 


gE FAT MAN stood on the corner of the street with a 
troubled expression on his face. He was bare-headed, 
and a block or so further on about a dozen philanthropic 
citizens were rushing along chasing a hat which evi- 

dently belonged to him. He seemed to be stirred by 

conflicting emotions and was evidently unable to decide as 
to exactly what his conduct should be, under the circum- 
stances. 

While he was deliberating, the cheerful fool who had 
run down his hat brought it back to him and smirked 
complacently while waiting for the fat man to say some- 
thing agreeable. 





Seka ‘¢ Well, I ’Il be gosh-darned,” said the fat one, as he 

‘i a a ~ took out a red bandana handkerchief, «‘if I know whether 
Z na I ought to be mad because my hat was blown off, or be 

; tt thankful for enjoying a breeze strong enough to blow off a 


hat on such a dod-hanged hot day as this is!” 
This is a question that might be profitably debated 
by rural debating societies. 


FISHING LINES. 


Although he ’d ‘cut no ice” on fish excursions, 
There is a story that he oft relates; _ 

How on these piscatorial diversions 
He ’d caught a frost-fish and a pair of skates! 


AN INTERESTING SPECULATION. 


«¢ My dear,” asked his wife, ‘‘ what are you thinking about?” 

‘‘] was thinking,” replied the theosophist, shaking off his fit of 
dreamy abstraction, «* which make of wheel I will ride the next time I 
appear on earth.” 


AIRS. 


‘« The atmosphere of her home is by no means what it should be.” 
«¢And she puts on these airs to conceal the deficiency.” 
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SUSPICIOUS. 


ISAACSTEIN.—I hear dot Rosenbaum vas 


COHENSTEIN.— I tought dot feller vas crooked. 


a shtack of moneysh vidout havin’ any fires or 


Plenty to see? Oh, come now, say ! — 
Nothin’ but goes on every day. 
Boats a-passin’ out on the Bay — 

There goes one to Coney, now; 

Frinch line, there, with the p’inted bow; 
Police boat here where the flower bed 's laid; 
And yonder 's a bark in the Chinee trade. 

Right down there where the coppers stand 

The Guineas come in from Dago-land — 
(Knockin’ white men out o’ their jobs; 

Ruin this country, yet, begobs !) 

Mowin’ machine in the park ‘ll pass, 

Leavin’ the smell 0’ the fresh-cut grass, 
Unless 'n the wind 's from over the Bay, 
Comin’ up with the stink o’ the salt and spray. 
No—nothin' but I see every day: 

I'm a Battery Boatman. 


"T ain't like this in the Winter time! 
Gee ! — I 've seen them old waves climb 


and tear, 


Stackin’ the ice up everywhere ; 

Bust them posts and seats fer fair ! 
Then git into yer suit o’ gums, 
And keep outside o' yer hot spiced rums! 


! I don't know; 


Depends on whether there 's call to go. 


ike me wait 
payin’ freight. 
at's the gait! 
light or day 
New York Bay 


Than we are in tryin’ to walk Broadway. 


he sun or stars, 
cable cars. 


Step right in, sir; stern seat, see ? 


it to me— 


H. A. Crowell. 


_ 
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arrested for shvindling ? 
He made such 
failures. 
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AWFULLY BAD FORM. 


Hixon. —There 's an awful excitement in the Golf Club over Charley Witherspoon. ‘They talk of expelling him. 

D1xon.—Why, what's he been doing ? ’ 

H1xon.— Oh! got excited over the game, and actually forgot himself so far as to use the same club three times running, 
don’t yer know! 





**THERE ARE TRICKS IN ALL TRADES.” «You can bet on me,” said the barkeeper, confidently; but, say, if 
the bottles give out, where are the barrels? ” 
‘¢ That ’s all right, replied the proprietor; ‘fill them all out of that 


“| ’D LIKE TO take a run up the coast fora 
ten-gallon demijohn under the upper end of the bar.” Sidney. 


week’s fishing,” said the proprietor, ‘¢and 
I Il have to leave you in charge. Do you 
think you can attend to it?” 

‘¢Me?” said the barkeeper, with a stare. 
‘¢Of course! That ’s what I ’m here for.” 

‘*But you ’ve only been here two 
weeks,” returned the proprietor, doubt- 
fully, ‘*and I have a special line of cus- 
tom that I don’t want driven away. I 
know you can handle the cash register 
all right (with a slight cough), and mix 
the fancy drinks; but I don’t think 
you ’re on to the little whims that we 
have to humor in this trade.” 

‘‘ Which?” asked the barkeeper. 

‘¢ There’s old Judge Bean — man 
with the bad hat and_ gold - headed 
cane — always take the bottle with 
the red seal out of the chest for him. 
Then you ’ve noticed the bald-headed 
man with the nine-inch moustache? 
Give him the cut- glass decanter. 
There are two young men who always 
drop in about ten o’clock, and take two 
rounds. Take the white glass bottle that 
stands back of the vermouth, for them.” 

‘¢And how about the tall, lean chap 
with side-whiskers, that always lays his 
cane on the bar?” 

‘*Be very particular about him. Make a 
bluff at picking up two or three bottles, and 
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e then give hima short, fat bottle out of some Le! 
ee corner, and first wipe it off carefully. Tell 
COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY KEFPLER & SCHWARZMANK him, ‘That % the boss’s special, so I reckon 


it’s all right.’ If he takes two drinks, you set 


“LOVE WILL FIND AWAY.” ay the third.” 








HER FATHER.— Oh! I can ‘¢T ’ve got all that down,” said the bar- COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 
manage these young people, keeper. AT THE MUSEUM. 
ete) SF eee ep any ‘Well, I don’t know but that’s all; and, THE MIDGET.—Say, Strong, I'll throw yon for the drinks! 


up in that room so that young if I'll ber tl hers bef Ig . " . ‘ 
Setter can't spanks te her, che if not, remember the others before | go. THE CHAMPION WRESTLER OF THE WORLD.—WNot much! I'll 


aad “ .2 ss ” ‘ . , 
‘11 soon lose her love for him. You won’t forget, now; it means money to me. never throw with you again. You always down me. 








A SAD CASE. 


| LOVE HER SO! And at times it seems 

When close by each other we sit, 

That she thinks of me in the self-same way, 
And I long to tell her of it. 

But when I arise and am saying ‘‘ good-night,”’ 
I can almost hear her sigh 

To think, as she looks down into my eyes, 
That she 's two inches taller than I. 





When a girl you love, with a beautiful face 
And a mind that 's akin to your own, 
With a sympathy sweet that you know how to treat 
Will sit with you hours alone, 
It makes you happy. I feel this way 
But, fie! 
The spell is gone when I rise to go— 

For she 's two inches taller than I. 





At times when we re sitting. 


If, by taking thought, I could add one inch, 
I'd think with excessive zeal. 

I'd walk on stilts all the rest of my days 
If the breach this way I could heal ; 

I'd hang myself to the hair of my head, 
Or anything else I 'd try, 

To win the love and respect of the girl 
Who is two inches taller than I. 


It's sad to dwell on a hopeless case, 


In Heaven above, where I long to go, 
As I know my own to be. I may meet my love once more ; 
And I nurse the hope that we shall not be 


Built there as we were before. 


This girl adores me with no one near, 
But she can’t feel the same towards me 


When she's looking down on the crown of | Oh! may she shrink, or may I expand, 


my hat In that blissful realm on high ; 
_ As I toddle dejectedly by ; Then on equal terms may I woo this maid 
For it's too apparent — that awful fact — Who is two inches taller than I. 

That she 's two inches taller than I. T. M. 


THE SWAN and the mosquito are not alike in every respect, but they 
both sing before they die. 





PUCK. 





A SERIOUS COMPLAINT. 


BInG.— Yes; that's old Spriggins. Half-a-dozen doctors have 
given him up at various times during his life. 
WING.—What was the trouble with him ? 


BinG.— He would n't pay his bills. 


EARNED HIS REPUTATION. 


FIRST SPECTATOR (a? the ball game ).— He is considered one of the 
most impartial umpires in the business. 

SECOND SPECTATOR, — Is he? 

FIRST SPECTATOR. — Yes; I ’ve noticed that in nearly every game 
he is denounced with equal vigor by both sides. 


PHILOSOPHERS ARE simply people who don’t want what they can’t get. 


UNDER DIFFERENT CIRCUMSTANCES. 
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MIss VAN PRUDE (27 sleeper, on her way to the seashore). 
—O Mother! Just look at that audacious, immodest man! He 's 
half-undressed, right before the whole car. 
shocking sight — in — all — m-v —1-1-f-e ! 


I never saw such a 
( faints.) 


m 
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Miss VAN PRUDE (the next day on the beach). —Yes; we 
just came yesterday, and I am so glad to be back to the shore 
again. Everything is so delightful here! 














SOPHISTICATION. 
i, 
Y LITTLE niece sniffs loftily, 
‘Huh ! —only old ice-cream!” 





And eats it or refuses, with 
Indifference supreme. 


II. 

Why, bless me! Thirty years ago, 
On some hot Summer day, 

When we saw Bridget pounding ice, 
We stopped short in our play. 


III. IV. 

Such squealing, hopping on one foot, 
Such gleeful laugh and shout ; 

It needed active exercise 
To let the gladness out. 


And I can see your eyes shine now — 
And how your teeth would gleam — 
As we ran crying, ‘‘ Goody! Good! 
We're going to have ice-cream!" 
V. VI. 
Meanwhile we quarreled amiably — Poor little niece! From such delights 
By too much use exempt; 
In whom familiar luxury 
Has bred blasé contempt. 


Hopes fixed on nothing rasher — 
Which one should scrape the spoon and can, 


And which should lick the dasher. 


MATHEMATICAL REFORM. 
BrowNn,.— There are thousands of people who are superstitious about 


number thirteen. 
JONES. — That’s right; —I’m one of them. I don’t see why the 


blamed thing should n’t be abolished. 


A SUMMER EVOLUTION. 
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He was the first and only 
man who had bec at the 
hotel this season, Ile had just 
arrived. This, honestly, is 
what he looked like; his face 
being pale and freckled, his 
hair a brick-red. 
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But this is the way he appeared to all 
those lonely girls. 


SIMILAR EXPERIENCES. 

They were telling their troubles and sympathizing deeply with them- 
selves. 

‘1 had n’t been married but six months when my husband was 
brought home paralyzed,” said the woman with the beady eyes. 

There was a general hum of pity and condolence, and she continued: 

‘‘It was dreadful, and for years afterward he was often stiff in the 
joints.” 

The stout lady from Oklahoma was first to speak up after the silence 
that followed. 

‘* Well,” she said, ‘*I was n’t married six weeks before my husband 
was brought home paralyzed, too. But he was never stiff in the joints after 
that, you bet! For I went around to them all, and notified them if they 
sold licker to him again over and above his average, I ’d have ’em indicted 
by the Federal Grand Jury.” 

But, in recounting the conversation upon her return home, the stout 
lady of Oklahoma added that she «Never did see sich looks, as them 

Eastern women give when I told it!” Roy L. McCardell, 
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AN EXCUSE. 
WIFE (at 7 a. m.).— Now, deny your condition last evening! 
Here you are with your hat and shoes on. Don't tell me you did n't 
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come home the worse for drink ! 
HuSBAND.— Not'r bit, m’ dear. You know I have lately taken 


to walking in my sleep, and I thought I'd go to bed prepared. 


HIS EXCEPTIONAL LUCK. 


«¢[ have read repeatedly,” said the sad-eyed voung man, ‘never to 
ask a young lady’s permission when you wished to kiss her.” 

‘© Well. I hope you did n’t,” said his friend. 

“No, I didn’t; but the young lady, I think, does not read the 


papers.” 





HIS PARDONABLE © CURIOSITY. 


‘*How about this, Mr. Broadhead?” inquired the able editor ot the 
Ruralville Bazoo. ‘‘We observe that you say, in your account of the wed- 
ding last night, that ‘a slight bustle announced the coming of the blushing 
bride.” Is that true?” 
“Yes, sir,” tentatively replied the tall-browed young academy graduate, 
who was acting in a reportorial capacity. 
“Well, then, what we wish to know is, why the bride came in backward 2?” 
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AN OPENING t lie DUEL in Paris the other day ought to give a 
FOR SPORT. hint to our prize-fight impresarios. If, in the 

hard days that have come upon it, Europe’s out-of- 
date nobility is willing to put up a fair article of duel, the public may 
be relied upon to patronize it handsomely. But an American manager 
is needed to secure the best financial results. Properly handled, the 
‘<go” between Prince Henri of Orleans and the Count of Turin should 
have netted each contestant a very tidy sum, while the kinetescope roy- 
alties should have brought them a steady income for many months. It 
is possible, of course, that the kinetescope people had arranged with the 
principals to secure pictures of the combat, but it is more than probable 
that this fine opportunity was neglected. In view, however, of the strained 
relations now existing between France and Italy, one of our hustling 
American managers would have little trouble in securing contracts for any 
number of contests. And in view of the healthful and gentle character 
of the French duel, there would be in this country none of the outcry 
about brutality which boxing is so apt to provoke. If this suggestion is 
acted upon we may soon be reading that ** The Count de Gorgonzola has 
challenged the Prince of Camembert to a six-round go for the honor of 
their respective countries and the gate receipts, the only condition being 
that the Prince shall take on twenty pounds before the time of weighing- 
in, so as to enlarge his girth to correspond with the Count’s. A rattling 
good fight is looked for if the men meet, as Manager Billy Grady says 
there will be positively no police interference.” 


+ 


HIS PECULIAR CONDITION. 


UNDERSTAND THAT Colonel Limberjaw is still making free 
\ silver speeches ?”’ 
‘¢ Well, not exactly, although he seems to think he is. 
You see, he talked so long and loudly during the campaign, 
that his voice finally began to give out; and, after election, 
he went right on working for the glorious cause of repudia- 
tion, intending to keep up his lick till 1900. His 
voice gradually grew weaker and weaker, till at 
last it gave out altogether; and, ever since then, he has 
been going around energetically gesticulating and 
silently chewing gum, all the time thinking that he i 
is shouting for free silver.” : 


“ec 


‘¢Great Scott! Can’t the man understand that ed jee 
he is not saying anything?” ae (. 

‘*No. You see, he got so used during the cam- id em ~ 
paign to talking continually and saying nothing that x « am 


now, so long as he keeps on going through the mo- 
tions, he fancies that he is delivering sledge-hammer 
arguments.” 


NOT A COMPLETE SUCCESS. 


“‘I see,” said the first protected manufacturer, 


sorrowfully, ‘* that we are still importing a few goods, 
notwithstanding the Dingley tariff.” 

“Yes,” replied the second protected manufacturer, 
in an equally doleful tone; «+1 was afraid it would n’t be 
high enough to keep them all out.” 


AN UNEXPECTED MANEUVER. 
‘Here is a report that Weyler has surprised the entire Cuban army,” 
“<Nonsense! How did he do it?” 
‘«By letting a week pass without claiming to have suppressed the 
insurrection.” 


ON THE DOWNWARD PATH. 


‘*T see that silver is still going down.” 
‘+ Yes, indeed ; — almost as fast as bicycles.” 


Theoretically the Italian army is now free from the disgrace put upon 
it by Prince Henri of Orleans. The Count of Turin having bested him 
in a bout with the rapiers, the Prince is shown to have been a liar. Had 
the Prince been victor, his remarks concerning the Italian officers cap- 
tured by King Menelek would be shown to have been true, and the Italian 
army would have coniinued in disgrace, awaiting some defter partisan. 
But, practically, nothing has been changed. The Italian officers in ques- 
tion may or may not have drunk their conqueror’s health, and may or may 
not be guilty of other offenses charged against them, but the weight of 
public opinion will continue to be on the side of their guilt, since no better 
way than a duel was found to disprove the charges. 


THE BEST 
GOVERNMENT. 


ICHARD CROKER has lately favored his one-time 

subjects with a few of his thoughts about their 
future welfare. He utters one simple truth which is 
worth repeating. Says Mr. Croker, or, rather, says the person who trans- 
lates that worthy’s «‘dis” and ‘*dat” and * youse ” dialect into English: 
‘‘The people will be happiest and most willing to pay the taxes in a 
city where the municipal management gives them the best police protec- 
tion, the best and cleanest pavements, the highest class of public improve- 
ments, and the most just and decent general government for the least 
money.” This utterance is especially timely in view of the fact that some 
notion of the sort has already invaded the minds of the voters of New 
York. But, under Tammany, they had things quite opposite to those 
which Mr. Croker says are desirable: saloon-keepers, gamblers and prosti- 
tutes had all the police “ protection,” using the word in its Republican 
campaign committee sense; the pavements were not cleaned, the public 
improvements chiefly improved the tinancial rating of the Tammany con- 
tractors; and, in short, it was an unjust and indecent government for a 
great deal of money. And as Tammany’s readiest alternative, Mr. T. C. 
Platt, has a reputation quite as malodorous as Mr. Croker’s, it has become 
evident to the voters that they must take matters into their own hands, if 
they are to have good government. Such rank heresy has thoroughly dis- 
gusted the veterans, who can not understand a campaign without a ‘ boss” 
and ‘*heelers”’ any more than they can understand municipal government 
without corruption. But the Citizens’ Union shows an unmistakable 
intent to secure the kind of government Mr. Croker describes, no matter 
whose machine is broken. We have read the headline, **A Set-Back for 
the Cits,” every day for two months, and the Cits are not set back; while 
as for «Quigg Calls a Halt,” the Sv prints that headline twice every day, 
but the halt never comes. The Citizens’ Union can secure for New York 
‘¢the best police protection, the best and cleanest pavements, the highest 
class of public improvements, and the most just and decent general gov- 
ernment” by choosing officials for their fitness instead of their ++ regu- 
larity,” and by remembering that a great city is neither a nursery nora 
Sunday-school. 


BEYOND THE STYX. 


‘¢Say, Midas,” remarked one of the shades; ‘you ’d be right at 
home if you were at Klondike, would n’t you?” 

‘¢ My friend,” replied Midas, solemnly, ++] would n’t touch it with a 
ten-foot pole.” 






OF TWO EVILS. 
MR. BILLINGS (jealously).— Clara, you only dress to attract attention. 
Mrs. BILLINGS. — Well, you should be glad I'm not like Mrs. Shapeleigh — she 


OY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANW 


does n't dress to attract attention ! 








Sy 








PUC. 








CuPYRIGHT, 1897, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN. 


HIS SILENT, PAI 








ENT, PARTNERS. 





oe 





J.Ottnrann Lith Co. puck sunoime.Wy 

















A CASE OF 


66 ann tentatively remarked the critical young tourist from the North, in a tone 
suitable for use in talking down from a height of conscious superiority, ‘‘ I should 
tell you that Arkansas is fifty years behind the times in nearly all lines of advancement ; 
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that your society is crude to a degree; that many of your laws are merely relics of the 
semi-barbarism of ante-bellum days; that the very name of your state is a laughing-stock 
and byword all over the North; suppose that I should—ah !—tell you that your people 
are wofully lacking in commercial enterprise and acumen, and that your boasted 
Southern chivalry and your vaunted hospitality are myths? This is, you—ah !—under- 
stand, merely a case of supposition, but if I were really to thus arraign this region what 
would be your reply ? 

‘*Wal,” calmly replied the Arkansaw landlord, slowing removing the stem of his pipe 


How would you controvert me?” 


from his mouth and speaking without emotion; ‘‘I suppose I'd say, fust: ‘Mister New- 
come, yere is yore bill.’ After yo’ had done paid it — which I suppose would be as fast 
as yo’ could pull out yore pocketbook — I suppose I 'd continner: ‘ Yere is my six-shooter, 
Mister Newcome, an’ thar is the do!’ Prob'ly I'd purseed to say that yonder is the 


road leadin’ to the depot, an’ sawter add that if yo’ was n't out of sight around the corner 


WHY THEY ARE NUMEROUS. 


OETS ARE born and not made, it is said, 
And I know of no saying that’s truer; 
For if they were n’t born, soon all would 
be dead, 
And no one would make more, I ’m sure. 


PAINED. 
PATIENT.—Vot? Two dollars for 
takin’ oud dem teeth? 
DENTIST. —Two dollars if you take gas. 
PATIENT.—Young man, I t’ought you vos a 
dentist. I did n’t know you vos a gas gombany. 


AFRAID TO TRUST HIM. 
LARKIN.— Why did you express your bicycle, instead of tak- 
ing it in the baggage car, as you intended? 
GILROY.—I found that the baggage-master rode a wheel of 
a different make. 


NEITHER SATISFIED. 


Because she has to curl her hair 
My wife is nearly always late; 
The colored cook spends all her cash 
For stuff to make her wool grow straight. 


DISLIKED LINGERING TORTURE. 


SUBURBANITE (gloomi/y ).— Just before I bought this place I thought 
of putting the money in stocks, 

FRIEND. -— Well, you ’d probably have dropped it just the same, 

SUBURBANITE. — Yes; but it would n’t have taken me so long to find 
out that I 4ad dropped it. 











SUPPOSITION. 


of the lumber-yard beto’ I counted ten I''d fill yore blankity-blanked hide so full of holes 
that it would n't hold cawn-shucks. I suppose I might say suthin’ mo’, but—” 

‘“‘Bub-bub-but, ho-hold on, Mr. Sogback!" broke in the critical young man, his 
hair rising in horror. ‘‘ I—I—this is only a supposititious case, you know, and—"’ 
‘*Yep! I know that," returned the landlord, steadily. ‘*‘ Yo’ was only supposin’ an’ 
so was I. Yo' was jest supposin’ that yo’ should say so, an’ I was jest supposin’ what 
I'd do supposin’ yo’ did say it. Layin’ aside all supposin’, Mr. Newcome, an’ gittin’ 
right down to bed-rock, if yo’ had n’t been supposin’ I should n't have mentioned any- 
thing about my six-shooter or the road to the depot, an’ so fo’th. I'd have simply let 
the gun speak for itself, collected my bill off from yore remains after the smoke had 
cleared away, an’ telegraphed yore kin-foiks to know if they wanted yo’ shipped back to 
‘em on ice. But, as we both said befo’, this is jest a case of supposition— yo’ was sup- 
posin’, an’ so was I. Looks sawter like rain off to the southwest, don’t it?” 

And the landlord calmly reinserted the stem of his pipe into his facial orifice and 
resumed the peaceful meditation from which the tourist's ill-advised utterances had with- 
drawn him, leaving the gentleman from the North gasping like a recently-caught fish. 


Tom P. Morgan. 


My 


My 
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AN IMPORTANT EXCEPTION. 
INDOLENT Ivors (reading the paper).— Dey sell nearly everyt'ing on 
de installment plan dese days. 
Dry DuGANn.— Except beer. 




















PUCK. 


TWO PARTNERS PART. 


MHEN C. DICKENS SCRIBLAR and I formed a literary 
partnership, I was to furnish the characters and the 
dialogue, and he was to provide the plot and scenes. 
Our titles, which were always double, were made 
by us both. I always furnished the main title, 
and he the subsidiary one. 

Those who are familiar with our works — 
and what literary person is not —will easily 
recall ««A Night in June; or, The Morning 
After;” «‘The Sleep That Knows No Waking; or, The Red- 
Handed Slugger;” ‘A Sportsman’s Paradise; or, Chasing 
the Duck;” ‘Art is Long; or, Shorty the Sign Painter; ” 

«©A Game of Chance; or, Come Sebben, Come Eleben.” 
Various causes have been assigned for our recent fall- 
ing out; but none of them is correct. I feel that I owe it 
to myself to publish the real reason. 
Mr. Scriblar is well aware that I excel in portraying 
character; that is, if he gives me a good scene and plenty 
of action, he can safely leave me to fill my characters as 
full of characteristics as they will hold. 
The book upon which we split was called «* The Mj 
Calm at Even; or, What’s the Odds?” 
My characters were five in number, and I in- 
tended bringing them upon the scene at the top of 
the first page, so they ’d have plenty of time to do Pracrson 
characteristic things. yal | 
They were: Mortimer Mertimor, who always 
spoke very explosively in a deep bass voice, and 
champed his teeth between each word; Royal Layor, 
who had lost his palate and was absolutely unable 
to articulate intelligibly, vet was a perfect chatter- 
box; Samuel Leumas, a Hebrew deaf mute of great manual 
dexterity; William Mailliw, a very fat but light-footed New Englander, 
with the best Yankee dialect that ever eventuated; and Sarah Haras, a 
negress, very voluble and lanky, and with a peculiar habit of slapping her 
face three times before she began to speak. 

You can readily imagine the conver- 
sation that I would have put in their 
mouths if Scriblar had allowed me to 
introduce them to the reader 
upon a hotel verandah or a 
stage coach. 

Well, what did that 
dunderhead of a C. 
Dickens Scriblar do 
but place the ex- 
plosive talker, the 
man without a pal 
ate, the deaf mute, 
the Yankee and 
the negress, in a 
Friends’ Meeting 
House, waiting in 
vain for the spirit 
to move them! 

I did not attempt 
to reason with him. 
Isimply said, «Mr. 


Scriblar, this is a 
good day to part 
partnership. For SPIRENT, SE: AY ARENDS SEMEN 


all I know, in the 
next chapter you 
will doom all those 
interesting people 
to solitary confine- 
ment for the rest 
of the book, and 
then where will I 
be? Henceforth,” 
said I, with that ringing tone that is such a marked peculiarity of my 
‘voice, ‘¢invent your own characters, and I ’ll furnish my own story!” 

‘‘ He offered to let them talk a blue streak in the Friends’ Meeting 
House; but I was mad, and I pulled out, and the hands that wrote ‘ The 
Story of an Arctic Farm; or, The Hired Man’s Frozen Booze,” will never 


sl ak 7091 , 
iake again. Charles Battell Loomis. 


A FAKE OPPORTUNITY. 
i. 

Mr. LovELACE. —Aw! By Jove! 
Fanny lying there on the sand with her bathing 
suit on. 1 know those stockings. She is all alone, 
Many thanks for this 


There is 


too. Ye Gods of Love! 
opportunity to make my long-delayed proposal! 


ONE SERVICE. 


‘‘Do you think the weather bureaus are of any use at all?” 
«‘Oh, yes!) Why, most people would n’t know what humidity is if it 
was n’t for them.” 


A PROBABILITY IS something that you want to happen. 
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SOCIALLY INJURIOUS. 


He.— If people said just what they thought, it would do a lot of harm, 


would n't it? 
SHE.—Well, it would reduce conversation about nine-tenths ! 


A THOROUGH ENTHUSIAST. 

Mrs. GoopGuRL, — And, in the evening, after you are 
through your weary, weary rounds, and are ready to 
sink with fatigue, I suppose you retire at once to 
rest ? 

LETTER CARRIER. — No, 
cycle. 


Mum; I ride my bi- 
IgIo. 

‘¢ How did they get into Society?” 

‘¢ Via Klondike.” 


A WOMAN TURNS the years substantially as she 
turns collars and cuffs; and they look pretty 
. nearly as good as new. 






* oahea Otis. 
Fea, 






“S | ..4— 


II. 
FANNY'S BROTHER.—Yes; we'll have great sport. You will be 
one cannibal and I'll be the other. This is our hut, and them there 


stockin’s of Fan's, what I stuffed with sand, will be our war clubs. 










THE CELEBRATED 


heads the list of the highest grade pianos. 
is the favorite of the artists and the Mes 
musical public. 


SOHMER & CO., 


Piano [lanufacturers, 


149 to 155 East 14th St., N. Y. 

















Garter 


Easy and 
Secure. 
Extva Supey 

_ Webs. 
Finest Nickel 
Trimmings. 


G@stionButTon 


Lies fl at te tot the 2leq. 
Cannot Unfastert 
Accidentally. 
>, SOLD ROWHERE 
> ob Soroplepait 


GEORGE FROSTO, Boston, Macs. 



















DOD 


seen ENOUGH 
FOR ANY MAN.” 


These stogies are veritable “‘rough diamonds,” 
not beautiful to the eye, but free and easy 
smokers with a flavor equal to a fine cigar. Made 
from tobacco grown from imported Havana seed. 
100 of ‘em, neatly boxed, sent prepaid for $1.50. 


R. & W. JENKINSON CO., Pittsburg, Pa. 


(L.& T. CHI.) 
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Cardinal Lavigerie writes: ‘‘ Vin Mariani 
gives my ‘ White Fathers’ courage and strength.” 











CHEW 


Beeman’s 


The 
Original 


~ Pepsin 





Cures Indigestion and Sea-sickness. 
All Others Are Imitations. 

















ACTION QUICKER THAN WORDS. 

‘¢ How did the old gentleman receive 
your request to become a member of 
his family, Sloper?” 

‘¢He did n’t give me time to ascer- 
tain.”—Detroit Free Press. 

ONE saying seems common to womankind's wit, 
And we smile while we hear them declare it; 
But when at the seaside they ‘re seen, we admit 


They have ‘‘ nothing to wear,” and they wear it. 
—Yonkers Gazette. 
If you wish a dry fruity wine with a delicious 
flavor drink Cook’s Imperial Champagne, extra 
dry. 













WAITING FOR WORK 


‘‘T assure you, Ma- 
dam," said he, ‘‘ that 
I wouid not be beg- 
ging my bread from 
door to door if I could 
but procure employ- 
ment at my profes- 
sion. 

‘*Poor man!” re- 
plied the good wo- 
man, as she handed 
out a pie; ‘‘what is 
your profession ? r 

am an airship 
pilot, Madam.’’—De- 
troit Free Press. 


VERY DIFFERENT. 
**Say, Johnson, you 
really did n't expect us 
to believe that story 
about you raising 
strawberries that 
would run four to the 





quart?” 

“I did n't say they | 
would run four to the 
quart. I said that four 
of them would fill a | 


quart box 
‘Oh!" — Typogra- 
phical p ted | 


WE believe that a 
very clever person: 
could start the Sphinx 
to talking by looking 
sympathetic: ally at her. 
—Atchison Globe. 











The 


Eastman 
Amateur 
Photographic 
Contest. 


$1,475.00 in Gold, 
$1,308.00 in Cameras, 


$70.00 in Lantern Slide 
Plates and Film. 


130 Prizes 


FOR KODAKERS. 


conditions are easy to comply with— 


enu- 
agencies or by 


EASTMAN KODAK CO. 
Rochester, N. Y. 





AN ANOMALY. 


AGITATOR.—Don't 
you know, sir, that in 
this country the rich 
are growing richer 
and the poor poorer ? 

PATRICK. — Then 
it's rich Oi must be, 
tur Oi'm a moighty 
soight better off than 
I waz when Oi landed. 
—N.Y. Weekly. 


“HAMLET, my 
bonny Prince,” said 
Garrick, encountering 
the melancholy Dane 
on the staircase of the 
Styvgian Academy of 
Music, ‘ ‘tell me, were 
you mad or were you 
not?” 

‘Not until IT saw 
you play me,. David,” 
replied Hamlet. ‘‘I 
was crazy over it for 
several days. But I 
have forgiven you.” 
Harper's Bazar. 


THE pond is an 
ocean to the tadpole. 
—Ram's Horn. 


IT seems a man is 
proud of his baby be- 
ing like him, if it has 
| only his bad temper. 
| —Washington Dem. 

















PARFUMERIE 


ED. PINAUD, 


37 BOULEVARD DE STRASBOURG, PARIS. 


LIXIR DENTIFRICE. 


AN EXQUISITE ANTISEPTIC MOUTH WASH. 
INSURES HARD GUMS, WHITE TEETH, AND SWEET BREATH. 


TALL DEALE 


or correspono with ED. PINAUD’ S.my. vo OFFICE 46 EAST 14™Sr, 
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BETWEEN THE ACTS. 





BROWN (reading programme ).— Ten years are supposed to elapse between the third and fourth acts. 


JoNnEs.— Come out and have something. 


have n’t had a drink! 


Ican't imagine ten years having elapsed during which I 





| adh 


Ses Good 





THROAT 2 “ 
BREATH PERFUME 


tor) oun IY al 1d Old. 
SEN-SEN CO. vepT a 


ROCHESIER. N.Y. 














ALL IMPORTED 
TOBACCO. 


HIGHEST IN PRICE, 
FINEST IN QUALITY. 


25c. 2 Bundle, 
xo in Bundle. 
Trial Package in Pouch by mail for 25e. 


H. ELLIS & CO., Baltimore, Md. 
THE AMERICAN TOBACCO CO., Successor. 





WHISKEY 
MANHATTAN 
MARTINI 
VERMOUTH 
BRANDY 

GIN 

TOM GIN 
CHAMPAGNE 


Perfection in Combination, 
uality, Purity and _ Bril- 
liancy. 


For sale by all Leading 
Jobbers and Retailers. 


They 
Stand 


A, Ujetlial 
Ci th Yeni J 


Van fells 












Nine Years 
Experience 
has proven 


- Racket 


PHOENIX Bicycles: 


are best of all high grade wheels. 
Our Art Catalogue gives all the good points, 
Sent free, 


Stover Bicycle Mfg. Co., 













Freeport, Ills, 











a BIS. 'S CURE FOR 


ugh Syrup. Tastes — Use 
in time. Sold 


CONSUMPTION 


AI 











| Wietorien Sardou writes: ‘Vin Mariani is 
| perfect; gives health, drives away the blues.” 


_ 








"K REPOTATION | 
for absolute ve- 

) 

) 







tacity is enjoyed 7 
by the Gre ist 
who uses a 


aps 


* CYCLOMETER — 


Dust Proof Price \ . 








7 Waterproof $r.50 


¢ Positively Accurate. %in.long. Wet. 1 oz. 
Shows large, plain figures. 
Beware of Imitations. 
VEEDF® MFG. CO., 


At all Dealers. 
Booklet Free. 
HARTFORD, CONN. 











FATHER. — What ’s the matter with t 
Jenny, she acts like one possessed?” A 
MOTHER.— She is; she accepted young | 
Bilkins last night.—Adams Freeman. Bs 

SS 

WHENEVER you hear anyone speak of 
himself as ‘‘high- spirited,” it is nearly | 
always a sign that he is a little bit silly. © 
— Atchison Globe. A 
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Angostura Bitters, the world-renowned South 
American Tonic, can not be successfully imitated 





in this country. Insist on having the only genu- 
ine, prepared by Dr. Siegert. 





EASILY COMPREHENDED. 


AMERICAN Boy. — Papa, what ’s an 
absolute monarchy? 


is law, and the people must do his bid- 
ding. Do you understand? 
AMERICAN Boy.—Oh, yes! a@ sort 
of political boss.—V. Y. Weekly. 





PLEASANT VALLEY el 
Wine Co, 


Rheims, Steuben Co., N. Y. 
This is the Finest 













* Champagne produced 
pe in America, and com- 
25e. ares favorably with 

Eerapean vintages. 
— A Natural Genu- 





ine Champagne, 
fermented in the 
bottle, two years 
being required 
to perfect the 
wine. 

Our Sweet 
and Dry Ca- 
tawbaand Port 
are, like all our 
Wines, made 
from Selected 
grapes, and 
are Pure 
Wines. 


For prices, 
address 


D. BAU DE R, Secretary. 


ion, 
ril- 





THE GENUINE 


JOHANN HOFF S 


MALT EXTRACT 
MAKES 


FLESH AND BLOOD 
AVOID SUBSTITUTES 


NEW YORK, ACENT 


Papa.—A country ruled bya king | 
whose authority is unlimited! His word | 


‘¢BuT I thought your husband was 
such an active man?” 

‘‘Active! If it were n’t for me, I 
don’t believe he ’d get up in time to go 
to bed.” 

‘© Ah, well! that ’s better than some 
husbands, you know, who scarcely go 
to bed in time to get up.”—Harfer’s 
Bazar. 


HUNTER BALTIMORE RYE 


(10 YEARS OLD.) 
Warranted a PURE TONICAL STIMULANT. 
Recommended by Physicians and known as the 


CHOICEST WHISKEY 





A better Cocktail at home than is 





For CLUB, FAMILY and MEDICINAL USE. 
Sold at all First-class Cafes and by Jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


served over any bar in the world 


HE CLUB ~ 
Ly stata 








MANHATTAN, MARTINI, 
WHISKEY, HOLLAND GIN, 
TOM GIN, VERMOUTH and YORK. 


So handy to have in the house; can be 


4 1), . . . , . 
i, served in a minute’s notice. You will not be 


iN 
hf \N 
/ i} i found just out of the necessaries to make a 
cocktail, Having tried our bottled ‘ Cock- 


tails,” you will never be without them. 



















YL 
ina 





Fr 





These Cocktails are made of absolutely pure 
and well matured liquors and the mixing 
equal to the best cocktails served over any 
bar in the world. The proportions being ac- 


} P 
| en 








curate, they will always be found uniform. 


AVOID IMITATIONS 


Sold by Dealers generally, and on the Dining 
and Buffet Cars of the principal railroads. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 


* a 
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A BEASTLY JOKE. 


\. F 








39 Broadway, N. Y. Hartford Conn. 
of men at the Summer resorts! | ’ ’ 
ey call Willy andI “scarcities of men?” | 20 Piccadilly, W. London, Eng. 








ETHEL. — Here ’s another joke, Gussie, about the soney 
GUSSIE (indignantly /.—The deuce you say! Wonder if t 
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vee GLYCERINE SOAP) 
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Upheld by Beautiful Women Everywhere 





Cg: 
es 


as the finest, most delicatély perfumed and purest Toilet 





o~ 

t 

* 

p= - 
d 
st 


THIS world will not be just right 
policeman’s club and a star as soon as 





Soap manufactured. Always ask for and insist upon having 


“No. 4711” Givcenine SOAP. steno 


for sample cake, 


until every woman is presented with a 
she becomes the mother of a boy. 
— Atchison Globe. 
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« ‘* THOSE conductors are always ex- 

: # pecting a man to perform impossibili- 
= ties,” said the Philadelphian, stepping 

- ¢ " off a New York cable-car. 

+l ‘Why, what did he say to you?” 

vith z ‘‘He asked me to ‘look alive!’ ” — 
; Yonkers Statesman. 

ung | 
‘ RAKEMUP.— Say, Ruggles, did yer 
a ever think wot fine work Nature does on 

< of % makin’ wheat? 

urly a RUGGLES.—Yes; and wot a bad job 

lly. some women makes turnin’ it inter pies. 
ee —Detroit Free Press. 
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- BOKER’S BITTERS 


An appetizer, promotes digestion. cures dysp 





| , MULHENS & KROPFF, NEW YORK, U. S. AGENTS. 
JF =a MDA && OA) FO— 
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in drinks, FJ A SACS fis 
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AFTER BIG PROFITS. 

Jinks. —I hear the English syndicates 
are now reaching out for retail drug 
stores. 

BLINKS.—That so? 
Iowa or Kansas?—WN. Y. 


(H. HEWITT’S PATENT.) 
Suitable for writing in every position; glide over 
any paper; never scratch nor spurt. 
Made of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, BALL-POINTED 
pens are more durable and are ahead of all others 


FOR EASY WRITING. 
$1.20 per box of I gross. Assorted sample box of 24 pens for 
25 cts., post free from all stationers, or wholesale of 


H. BAINBRIDGE & Co., 99 William St.; Epwarp KIMPTON, 48 John St. , 
'OWER MPG. Co., 306 Broadway, New York. 
J. B. Lippincott & Co., 715 Market Street, Philadelphia. 
Hooper, Lewis & Co., 8 Milk Street, Boston. 
A.C. McCLurG & Co., 117 Wabash Avenue, Chicago. 
BRowN Bros., Lim., 68 King Street, Toronto. 


Luxurious Writing! 


In which State, 
Weekly. 


Ball-Pointed Pens 
| 


| HE.—I saw something in the barber- 
shop that would have pleased you; it 
was a gentleman poodle. 

SHE.—If you saw it in a barber-shop 
it must have been a shampoo-dle.— 
Youkers Gazette. 





pBALL POINTE D_. 
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“Defender of the Rails—The New York Central.” —vtica Herald 


“THE “PATENT OUTSIDE.” 









AM TIRED of the great city papers, 
With their gush and hysterical cries, 
With their hum of the seething skyscrapers, 
Their babble and horrors and lies; 





For T'm out here where Nature is vernal, 
Where flower 'broidered meadows lay wide, 


And I'm reading a small country journal 
With an old-fashioned ‘* Patent Outside.” 


The ‘‘ Local Laconics"’ unheeding, 
I skip o’er with hardly a glance ; 
The ‘‘ Personals ' I see without reading, 
And, likewise, ‘‘ The Firemen's Dance.” 
What care I for ‘‘ Town Council Meeting,” 
Or that ‘t George Jones has Taken a Bride?” 
I skip all these items in greeting 
My old friend, the ‘‘ Patent Outside.” 


Where do they get the good stories, 
The ‘‘Old Engineer" there relates? 
The accounts of the Yellowstone's glories 
Printed there from the stereotype plates ? 
The ‘‘ Home Hints,’ the poems marked “‘ Selected,” 
The ‘‘ Poultry Notes ’’’ words of advice, 
With the hen-house plans grandly projected, 
That-you are sure you could build in a trice. 
‘The Rotation of Crops” and ‘t Sheep Herding,” 
‘*Good Roads"’ and ‘‘ How Knots Should Be Tied,” 
{ustrated, with very plain wording, 
Are all on the ‘‘ Patent Outside.”’ 


Then away with the hurrah and shrieking, 
That the great dailies din in our ears; 
Their cheap charity schemes and self-seeking, 

That have sickened us all of late vears. 
*T is vacation, and I have the choosing, 

And those then who will may deride, 
But | find it relief here perusing, 

A quaint, rural ‘‘ Patent Outside." 


SSS 


ee 


ee 














CRUEL. 
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BARNES TORMER. —I have been on the stage for seven years. 
MABEL GuyER.—And you still long to be an actor ? 


tormentors scattering and scurrying before him like dead leaves before a 


gust of wind. 


And so the ill-matched friendship grew; and Sultan, big, open-faced, 
open-hearted, ingenuous fellow, was as happy as dog’s-love could make 


A DOG’S . FRIENDSHIP. 
D' DEADEYE was a rat-terrier, small, 
mangy, blind of one eye, and com- 
pelled by a scandalously acquired 


infirmity to go upon three legs like | 
(ZZ 


an animated milk-stool. He be- 
longed, in a kind of Hawaiian- 
annexation-fashion, to a general 
utility boy in a grocery store, 
and his subsistence was upon 
spoiled canned meats and the 
refuse of cracker barrels. 

Sultan was a magnificent, 
smooth - coated St. Bernard, 
sound and healthy in every 
member, well-fed and _ aristo- 
cratic, with a pedigree as long 
as a magazine story. 

Yet Sultan conceived a most 
absorbing and romantic affec- 
tion for the disreputable Dick 
Deadeye, and no chain was 
strong enough to prevent his 
escaping from his master’s 
proud country-seat and joyfully 
hieing himself into the city, to 
spend his freedom with his one- 
eyed friend. 

And Dick Deadeye, in his 
cringing, obsequious way, re- 
turned the affection of his big 
friend; for it meant much to him, 
persecuted and set upon by all the ill- 
favored and ill-dispositioned dogs of 
the alley, to hear the boisterous, half 
warning, half-welcoming ‘* Woof!” 
of the big fellow, as he came bound- 
ing into the street, with Deadeye’s 


Roy L. McCardell. 


him; and his happiness seemed to overflow to all the children and 
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A QUESTION OF QUALITY. 


BLEECKEr (at Asbury Park). — Did you ever try to get anything to 


drink here ? 
Dry.—Yes, I tried it once; but I'll never try it again. 
BLEECKER.—What was the matter? Didn't you succeed ? 
Dry (with awry face).—That is just what was the matter. I did succeed. 


horses‘ and cats in the neighborhood. 

could not endure, for they annoyed Dick Deadeye. 

But at last there came a change. 

was promoted to one of the delivery teams of 

the store, and the one-eyed dog rode with 

him on the seat, alert, bristling, yawping, 

the very personification of spiteful tri- 

umph and arrogant littleness of body 
and spirit. 


But the dogs he 


Dick’s master 


Thus he sat one day when 
his great friend, Sultan, bound- 
ed into the street, exuberant 
and expectant, wth five links 
of a steel chain dangling from 
his collar. The grocery team 
was just rattling forth, and Dick 
Deadeye got upon his three 
contemptible, mangy legs and 
barked screamingly and _ hate- 
fuily and tauntingly at the big 
St. Bernard, as the wagon and 
the dog approached each other. 
Sultan stopped in his tracks 
and gave an amazed, pitifully 
questioning upward look at the 
little traitor above the spinning 
wheels. Then the great head 
sank, and, with tail between his 
legs, the big fellow slunk out of 
the street and loped miserably 
away, never to return. 


Paul Pastnor. 


EASILY CURED. 


BROWN.— Jones is a pessimist —” 
WHEELER. — Well, why does n’t 
he get a wheel? 
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Columbia 


Bicycles 





$75 to_All Alike 


STANDARD OF THE WORLD. 


1896 Columbias. . . . . 
1897 Hartfords. . . . . 
Hartford Pattern 2, Women’s 
Hartford Pattern |, Men’s . 
Hartford Patterns 5and6. . 


60 
50 
45 
40 
30 


POPE MFG. CO., Hartford, Conn. 


If Columbias are not properly represented 
in your vicinity, let us know. 








IN THE ART SCHOOL. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


81, 33,35 & 37 East Houston St., Puck Bldg. 
BRANCH WARKHOUSK: 20 Beekman St., ; \ New YORK, 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 

















MORE WISDOM. ee 
‘What is an old- — ; ; § “Say, old man, 
fashioned patriot?” 5 have you any thumb- 
‘‘Well, he is a fel- 9 tacks ? ‘% 
low who does n't be- § ‘‘No; but ave 
lieve that base - ball | some finger-nails,""— 
ought to go ahead of 2 Yale Record. 
statesmanship. ''— De- 2 
troit Free Press. § 
§ “WHAT kind of 
4 language was that yo 
' , , anguage was that you 
__ CUSTOMER. --What § | were talking to baby, 
is this tough, tasteless ) just now, Mama?” 
a 9 | said little Ethel. 
cumare pies “That was bab 
‘ , 4 , paby 
WAITER. — That 's P talk, my dear,” re- 
cocoanut, sah; — cus- is insured if allare provided with ¢ plied the mother. 
tard topped with 5 ‘And did I once 
cocoanut. , f understand that, 
CusToMER.—H'm! § Mama?" — Yonkers 
Well, take it out and § Statesman. 
bring me custard top- 5 
ped with sich, juicy, HEALTH UNDERWEAR $3 
see ag - —the modern comfort underwear for progressive ‘LITTLE pitchers 
OO UY COE - people. One perfect piece that fits and con- ¢ have long ears. | 
; tinues to tit until long wear has worn it out. § “« True: but it would 
Ps Atdealers. Write for free book. 4 ‘tm: ter so much if | 
IF we ever invent , 2 | os eee 
; F ay & Todd Mfg. Co., Ypsilanti, Mich. . . “hers hz 
anything it will be a y e- Co., Yps' ; the big —— had 
salt cellar that always “Never rip and never tear, ee. . we ey Vee 
has salt in it.—Wash- Ypsilanti Underwear.” § tongues. : 
ington f, pee (L. & T, Chi.) ¢ —Harper's Bazar. 











AND 
fy Map SOLO DERIA SOAP 


OR EXPRESS, 

Your Druggist should 
have both. Failing to get them, 
send 75 cents for Sozodont or 
$1.00 for both—cash or stamps 
—to the Proprietors 


Hall & Ruckel 
P. 0. Box 247, New York City 
London: 46 Holborn Viaduct, E. G. 

















MARIAN! WINE- THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC-FOR BODY AND BRAIN. 


‘WHEN FATIGUED AND COMPLETELY WORN OUT, NO REMEDY CAN BE SO 


THOROUGHLY RELIED UPON AS VIN MARIANI.” 
CAMPANINI. 








Prod ach a disease 

Alcoho 9 having definite patholo 
gy. The disease yields. 
©pium, easily to the Double 
Chloride of —_ —— 
Tobacco yer eet ey insutate, 


» Using ge White Plains, N.Y. oF 


Jommunications 


N.Y. ; 
Write for 


confidential. 
particulars. 


e 
Niagara St., Buffalo, ( 





Ne 


BRASS BAND 


Instruments, Drums, Uniforms, Equip- 
ments for Bands and Drum Corps. ta 
est prices ever quoted. Fine Catalog, 400 
Illustrations, mailed free; it gives Band 
Music & Instructions for Amateur Bands. 
LYON & HEALY, 31 Adams St.,Chicago. 





Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 
for a superb box of candy 
by express, prepaid east of 
Denver or west of New York. 
Suitable for presents. Sample 


orders solicited. Address, 


C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 


One drink — it 's Abbott's, your friend. Twice, 
three times,—Abbott's original Angostura is your 
friend for all that is good. 





212 State St., Chicago. 


Write to MARIANI & CO., for Descriptive Book, 75 PORTRAITS, 


Panis: 41,B4.Hausmann. 6 2 W, 16th ST., NEW YORK. Indorsements and Autographs of Celebrities. 
INDON : e 
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YOUNG man, stay with your mother as long 
as you Can ; you can not deceive anyone else.— 
Atchison Globe. 





WOODBURY, 127 West 42d Street, New York. We 
can use Woodbury’s Facial Suap. 


WE CAN'T be shorter or taller than gy 
: we are, but we can get 
rid of pimples if we consult JOHN H. , 








BARAEEPLSPRIEND 


METAL POLISH— . Gi brilli 
durable lustre; —_ ee ee ceed tortie at 
. W. Hoffman, Mnfr. Indi lis, Ind. 
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COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY FEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 
NATURE’S 
CHOLLY —Aw! Miss Cutting, what do you think of my new style of necktie? They say, 


doncherno, that colors are the smiles of Nature. ; 
Miss CUTTING —Well, if that ’s so, your tie does n't stop much short of being a horse laugh. 


GUFFAW. 











OPIUM es: DRUNKENNESS 
Cured in 10 to 20 Da: TNONOTIOL 


Oured. DR. J.L. STEPHENS. LES 
87,800 GIVEN AWAY 


To persons making the greatest number of words 
out of the phrase * Patent Attorney Wedderburn.” 





For full particulars write the National Recorder, 
Washington, D. C., for sample copy containing same. 











Great English Remedy for C4 
GOUT and RHEUMATISM. 


SAFE, SURE, EFFECTIVE. 
Drug gists, or 224 William St., New York.“ 
-~ oi ot 











When buying a | 
shirt of colored 
pattern, whether 
laundered or neglige, 
ask if the material is 
made by MOUNT 
VERNON MILLS. 
The best shirtings in the world are 
made in these mills. The colors are 
as fast as colors can be, the quality is 
perfect, the designs are correct. Be 
sure and ask the question. 
A book on the subject, Free, 


MOUNT VERNON MILLS, Philadelphia. ; 
~~" 
Klondyke, 














The only authentic, up-to-date, and duly authorized 
work, as coinpiled for the Department of Interior of 
Canada, and issuedby the Dominion Government. The 
very latest maps in colors of the gold region, Ten actual 
photographic views of the route, ingieding Lake _ Linde- 
man, Miles Canon, and the famous White Horse Rapids, 
taken for the Canadian Government, and other engrav- 
ings of value andinterest. 

Also report of Wim. Ogilvie Esq., Surveyor for the 
Dominion, describing in detail difficulties and best means 
ofreaching the Klondyke. 18 different subjects of value 
to prospectors. Tables of distances, means of access, 

ame, fish, ete., ete. Also the reports of the Police 

nspector and Health Officer. 

Extract from official Government report: 

“ Prospecting has only just begun on Bonanza Creek, 
From one to twelve dollars per pan of dirt, and no bed 
rock yet. This means froin one thousand to twelve thou- 
sand dollars a day per man sluicing*** and I may add 
that every report ie more encouraging than the last.*** 
Millions will be taken out of this district,” 

The Canadian Government owns the Klondyke, Read 
its story of the untoli wealth thatis there, written by 
government officials: no fancy stories or fake informa- 
tion. Sent, post-paid, for 50 cents, silver or stamps. Two 
copies, with extra set of maps, cloth mounted, for one 
dollar. BRITISH AMERICAN PUBLISHING, CO., 67 
Park Place, P. O. Box, 736, N. ¥Y. City. Mention this paper 
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PUCK. 
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MR. SUBBUBS. — Really, Mary, I don’t know how nl “Great Cesar, Mary! I’ll be rich some day, with a head 
suade Bridget to get up earlier. She says she will leave if we like I have! I haveascheme. Ill buy a music box witha 
put an alarm clock or an electric bell in her room. Of course, clock attachment, and put it in her room. She can’t object 
allowing her to leave is out of the question ! to that. It will probably please her. 






























































_ (That evening. /—‘‘ Bridget, we know your objections to (Joyfully.)—“ Solved at last! She was pleased with the 
being awakened in the morning by any violent knocking idea. O Mary! Are n’t you proud of such a brainy husband? 
or loud bells; so I have bought this music box with clock What if the box did cost me twenty dollars, if it will only get 
attachment for 7. All you have to do is to wind it -» at her up in time to get my breakfast? 
night and set the clock to — er— say six, and you will be 


awakened in the morning by soft, sweet, zephyr-like music 
I know you will like it. 








Queen! 
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GOD SAVE THE 



































(As the clock strikes six in the morning ).— ‘Ah! there 
goes the music box! I can hear the music all the way here. 
Heavens! What does that crash mean? Has the thing 
exploded?” 


BRIDGET (as the clock strikes six and the music com- 
mences to play). — Thot ’s foine! Phwat ’s thot chune? 
( Awakening.) 









































“God save th’ Quane, is it? Take thot fer yez impu- “Yis; it’s not anither minnit Oi ‘ll stay in yez house. 
dence, ye baste! Yez bees no lady or gintlemin to be afther insultin’ a descind- 


int av an Oirish King wid such music as thot. Take yez ould 
music box an’ thry it on a Dootchwoman. Good day to yez!” 


. 





COPYRIGHT 1897 BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN. MR. SUBBUBS’S STRATEGY, AN D WHY IT FAILED. 





